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The ſecond Part, To the ſame tune. 


he wo ton , 
Chong you haus offered willingly 
my loathed life to ſans. 


A ſweet thing is love, 


It rules both heart and mind ; 
There is no comfort in the world 
ro women that are kind. 


Then take a theuſand thanks 

Ot mee a dying man: 

But ſpeake no moze of loue 002 lile, 

Foz wby, my like ts gone. 

— nM | 

J death: 

oz none of you my heart can lone, 
though I doe loſs my bzeath. 

A {weet thing is love, &c. 


Faire aids lament no mozs, * 
Pour Country Law is ſuch, 
It takes but hold bpon my life, 
My gods it cannot touch : 
Within one cheſt J hans 
In gold a thouſand pound, 
I giae it equall to you all, 

foz lone which J hane found. 
A ſweet thing is love, &c. 
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weet England adien, 

And Chiceſter where J was bozne, 
Where firf this bzeath J dzew. 
And now thou man of death, 
Unto thy weapon ſtand; , 

Ah nay another Damſell cry'd, 


ſweet Headſman hold thy hand, 
A (weet thing is love, &c. 


Now hears a Paidens plaint, 
Bꝛaue Engitſhman 


, Jnoth thee , 
And grant her lone foz lone again, 
That cranes but lone of thee ; 
I woe and ſae foz lone, 
That hans bene woed ere this, 


Then grant mae lone, and therewithall 4 i 


thee pzoffers hum a kifle. 


A fweet thing is love, 
It rules both heart and mind; 
There is no comfort in the world 
to women that are kind, 
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ig is love, 
aug nind; 
There is no com fo in the world 


Printed at London for Francis Coules 
a the O. F. 
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